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murder the passers-by. And I wonder how far we've
walked."
We met and passed the new-comer and after a
moment or two began to return. As we reached
Number Fourteen, someone ahead in the darkness
was lighting a cigarette.
" No good," said Berry. " The fellow we passed
was smoking. It's somebody coming this way."
So it was. We repeated our simple manoeuvre.
As we drew near to our goal, a lamp betrayed two
lovers approaching with lingering steps. . . .
" There was once a King," said Berry, " who had
no roof to his mouth. This was a source of sorrow to
all who knew him—particularly the palace telephone-
operator, who always tried very hard, but never got
there. One day, on his way back from the cemetery
where he'd been playing golf, a large and venomous
toad asked him an alms.
"' Flngsnift gelvuzwoath/ said the King.
" ' No, I never wear 'em/ said the toad. ' But don't
you want to be cured ? '
" After a dreadful scene, the King got out his brassy
and wrote in the dust that he did.
" ' Ah, I thought you must/ said the toad. ' Well,
so long/ and with that, he loped ofi and disappeared
in a wood. By the time the King had recovered the
power of motion he was out of earshot.
" What the King said on reaching the palace that
evening can be better imagined than described. His
incoherence was frightful. That something untoward
had happened was clear to all, and at last it was
gleaned that someone or other had said or done the
wrong thing and was meet to be killed.
** * But where did it happen ? * said the Chamberlain.
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